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Watch t And that Countc Claudio did meane vppon his 
wordes, to difgraceHero before the whole affembhe^nd not 
niarrie her. 

Kemp O villain?! thou wilt be condemnd into cnerlaftino 
redemption for this. * 
Sexton What elfe? Watch This is all. 
Sexton And this is more matters then you can deny , prince 
lohn isthis morning fccretlie ftolne awaie : Herowasmthii 
manner accufde, in this verie manner refufde , and vppon the 
griefe of this.fodainiic died : Maiftcr ConftableJettnefenien 
be bound , and brought to Leonatoes, 1 will goe beforcand 
Ihcw him their examination. 
Conflable Come Jet them be opiniond. 
fatty Let them be in the hands of Coxcombc. 
Kemp Gods my life,wheres the Sexton?lct him write dowa 
the Princes officer Coxcombe:come,bind them,thounaugh« 
ty varlet. 

Couley A way , you are an afTcyou are an afle. 
Kemp Dooft thou not fufpeft my place I dooft thou not 
fufpeft my yceres/O that he were here to write me downcan 
arte! butmaifters , remember that lam anafTe, though it bee 
not written downe,yet forget not that I am an arte : No thou 
villaine, thou artfullofpietie as fhal beprou de vpontheety 
good witnes, I am a- wife fellow, and which is moreen officer, 
and which is more, a houfholder, and which is more, as pret- 
ty a peece of flefli as anie is in JVkffina , and one that knowes 
the Law, goe to, and a rich fellow enough,go to, and afellow 
that hath had k>{Tes,and on • that hath two g0wnes,and euery 
thing hanfome about him : bring him away: 

O that I had bifl 

writ downe an affe! extt. 

Enter Leonatoandhis brother. 
Brother If you go on thus,you wili kill your (elfe, 
And tis not wifedomc thustofecond griefe, 
Againftyourfelfe. 

LeonAto I pray thee ceafe thy coun/aile,- 
Which Exiles into mine eares as profitleflc, 
As water in a fyue: riue not me counfailc* 

Nor 
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Nor let no comforter delight mine care, 
Butfuch 2 one whofe wrongs doe fate with mine 
Bringrnc afathcr that fo lou d his child, 
Whofe ioy of her is ouer-whelmd like mine, 
And bid him fpeake of patience, 
Meafure his woe the length and bredth of mine, 
And let it anfvver euery (traine for ftraine, 
As thus for thus, and fuch a griefc for fuch, 
In euery lincament,branch,fliape,and forme: 
If fuch a one will fmile and ftroke his beard, 
And fOTow,wagge,criehem, when he fhould grone, 
Patch griefe with prouerbes,make misfortune drunke, 
With candle- wafters: brijpg him yet to me, 
And 1 of him will gather patience: 
But there is no fuch man ,fbr broth cr,men 
Can counfai!e,and fpeake comfort to that griefe 
Which they themfelues not feelc,but tafting it, 
Their ceurifaile turnes to paflipn,which before, 
Would giueprcceptiall medcine to rage, 
Tetter ftrong madneffe in a filken thred, * 
Charrae ach with ayre,and agony with words, 
No,no,tis all mens office, to fpeake patience 
To thofe that wring vnder the loadc of forrow 
But no mans vcrtue nor fufficiencie 
To be fo moral!, when he fhall endure 
The like himfelfc: therefore giucmeno counfaile, 
Myg riefes crielowdcrthen aduertifement. 

'Brother Therein do men from children nothing differ. 

Leomto I pray thee peace, I wil be fleili and bloud, 
For there was neuer yet Philofopher, 
That could endure the topth-ake patiently, 
Howener they haue writ the ftile of gods, 
And made a pufh at chance and fufferance, 

'Brother Yet bend not all the harme vpon your felfe, 
Make thofe that do offend you,fuffer too. 

Leon*to There thou fpeakft reafon,nay I will do fo, 
My foule doth tell me,H«r 0 is belied, 

H And 
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